STYNOPSIS.

1.—Gen. Heath 1» ordered to
to headquarters at Chattanooga.
An alde i present at the Interview. "
general is shown an order for his arrest
coart-martinl, and Ia then sussigned to
special duty to watch a r:omm:lgtau-d
movement of Longsireet's corps. . Ao
cepte
CHAPTER I1L—Gen. Heath leavea Chat-
tancoga with G600 men, his brigade, and
moves out to Morgnlon‘n cross-roads. On
the way he meels with a girl he knows
who lives at the place he is to make his
headquarters. He inslsis on her n!uminf
with hls troops. At her home it is though
face was seen at the window, buta search
alroult ‘&n house revealed no suspicioun
persons. Lieut. Hall, the alde, is placed in
Ghl.l“. of the younf lady with ordere 10
atch her and question her carefully. Bhe
g.lnu

CHAPTER IIL—When questiohed -hz
m’her mother ia for the confederacy an
if for thhunlon. Al night she I8
eaught in the kitchen attempting to burn
s which contains the plana of Elro-
‘ s defenses at Knoxville. BShe is con-
under guard as & SpY.
CHAPTER 1V.—Gen. Heath's command
attacked b eon!enmtuhbut they are
ten off. Burlng the fight Lieut. Hall
gtln sees & mysicrious face at the win-
- -
APTER V.—Gen. Heath accepts a pa-
e from M!ss Beach nt the suggeation of
t. Hall, who proposes 10 answer for
er. During the n{,uht she slipa out of the
and escapes.
CHAPTER V1L—The federal t are
arprised at night und in the fight Lieut.
il is capture
ATER VIl.—Licut. Hall Is taken be-
a confederate, Ma). Berante, who had
a classmate of Gen. Heath at West
L d served with him in the westL
s clalmed 10 have an incriminating letter
written by Heath offering (o surrender his
©o nd in the army to the mayor of &
EEFH: town in which he was stationed.
sees the letter. Margaret Beach
urns up and at nlght azsists Hall to es-
™

CHAPTER VII1.—Miss Beach Joiua Hall
gutside the confederate camp and together
they reack the union lines.

IX.~The confederatés abe
surprised at their camp and routed. Re-
&m.-nln( to the plantation Hall agalin sees

face at the window, and this time rec-

it as that of a young gir! in a con-

erate uniform. A court-mariial ar-
for Miss Beach.

ER X.—The court finds Miss

ch {ity. It Is necessary for a scout-

to reach the rallroad, and Miss

each 18 anked to act as the guide on a
promise of parole If she succecds. She
accepts, but on condition that no one enter
the house while she is away. =

—ATlér o Ferimmage With
the enemy, In which two men were losl,
Hall, Beach, Corporal Plunk and a
cowardly private named Mellodew re ed
a cave overiooking the rallroad.

CHAPTER XI1L—While Hall ia on watch

e goes (o sleep and ls awakened by a visit

m Gén. Heath, who threatens him with
the penalty for sleeping on ?oct. Mimm
Beach 18 not In the cave, and 1t is supposed
she has ne to give information to the
enemy. e returns before the meral
leaves & is accused. Mellodew whispers
something to the general aa he starts to
ride away to joln bis escort.

CHAPTER XIIL—Tbhe watchers continue
Al the cave and are rewarded by peeing the
movement of the confederate arnly against
Burnside bexin

CHAPTER XIV.—The trip back to {fie
federal lines is begun, and the little party
is hailted by a confederate pleket

CHAPTER XV.—They are about to be
detalned when Misp Beach asks for a mo-
ment's conversation with the commandin
officer In private. Hall belleven she in tell.
ing him the!r mission., They are rescued
at that moment by the federa! cavalry ua-
der Heath 3

CHAPTER XVL—They eacape frau the
confederates and reach the river, where
Plunk turnas back to wreak vengeance on
Mellodew, who has deserted and jolned the
confederates,

CHAPTER XVII.—Hall and Miss Beach
continue thelr efforis to reach the federal
camn.

CHAPTER XVIIL.—While belng tracked
with dog= Hall and Misa Besach run into a
column of federal cavalry under Gen.
Heath. When he sees them he orders their
arrest and explains that Private Mellodew
has relurned to camp and reported that the
movement of the confederate army did not
take place and that Hall and his companion
bave manufactured a spurious story.

CHAPTER XIX.—They are confined in
separate rooms, and Hall finally manages
10 gain access to the room In which she is
kept under guard., There he learns the
mystery of the face al the window, and
finds a young brother, the real spy, whom
his sister is trying. to save. The guard Is
nw apd ey hoxe 1o EEDUTRIC

XX
THE TABLES TURNED.

We had scarcely got through the
trap when the door of the room below
opened. Indeed, I had no time to ad-
just the lid, and left it ajar. Georgia
and I sat on the roof, not daring to go
farther, lest our footsteps should be
heard in the room below. The corporal
of the guard put his head in at the
door, and we heard him talking with
Margaret. He asked who was there,
and Margaret said: “No one.” Isup-
posed that he would search the room,
but he did not; he closed the door, and
we could hear him going downstairs,

During this period of suspense [ knew
nothing except that we were in jeop-
ardy. When it was over, what was my
astonishment to find my arms around
Georgin, holding her to me as if eur
safety depended upon the tightness of
my grip. I would have continued in the
same position for an indefinite period
—for it was not unpleasant, and my
modesty, as I have before stated, was
by mo means of the first order—but
Georgia, recollecting herself with the
disappearance of immediate danger,
withdrew from my embrace, Then, in-
stead of hastening to my room, I dal-
lied. Georgia was wild, as she had been
f#rom the first, about her brother's crit-
jcal condition, and I as eager to reas-
sure her.

“He will be caught yet,” she moaned.

“Not & bit of it. I'm going to help
him to escape, if 1 am shot for it.¥

“That weuld be only giving your life
for his,"

“But mine lsn"$ worth anything—at
least, to you—and his is very dear to
you”

She did not reply to this, and 1
jsunched forth in a number of wild
schemes for Harold's escape that could
only have emanated from the brain of
& beardless boy who bad suddenly be-
come enamored. | was sowing the
wind, giving my keepers time to get on
my track. I knew nothing but Georgia
and my impossible devices in behalf of
her brother, till suddenly, noticing a

- in the yard below, wunusual
_ after “taps,” I led Georgla %o her sky-
light, saw her safely through, then, go-
to where I left my *hook and

der,” let myself dows to the roaf of

he extensloni~ and walted Tof Thé Sen-
tries to be out of view. Then, securing
my hook to the cornice directly above
my room, I swung myself clear. Vi-
brating once, twice—erack, and down

I went. BSome one caught me fn his
arms, staggered, but kept his legs. 1
turned my head, and looked into the
face of—the general

He put me down'and stood staring at
me. 1 behaved better on this oceasion
than ever before when he had me ata
disadvantage.

“A fine night, general,” I said, quite
calmly.

“Just the night for ‘sighing and
singing under Bonnybel's window-
{m;ua.' " he quoted from & favorite bal-
ad.

*“Or dangling before one’s own win-
dow-panes,” I suggested.

“When you are older yon will not
care to risk your heart, your honor,
and your neck in such escapades. Then
you'll know a boy is an ass. Come with
me.”

He led me to his tent, where he threw
himself on his back on his camp cot.
He looked worn and weary. I stood
waiting for him te proceed with a
catechism which I naturally expected.

“You are infatuated with a woman,”
he said, “and are on the verge of ruin-
ing your career.”

“What woman?"

“Margaret Beach.”

“Would you mind telling me, general,
how you know that?"

“It is plain as day. I make a truce
with Miss Beach that she may lead you
to & point where youn can watch the
enemy. No enemy passes. To save her
and some confederate, perhaps, hidden
on these premises, you return and make
a false report. Would yon do this were
you not in love with her?”

“I wouldn't do it in any event,” I re-
plied.

“I have written evidence.”

“Written evidence! What
mean, general?™

“You will know in time. Tam not go-
ing to attempt to draw from you what
you have been up to to-night; if you
care to make a clean breast of it, do so;
otherwise I will enll the guard and

secdl you back to your chamber., And
I will take care that you don't dangle
again before your window, or the win-
dow of anyone else.”

It seemed fully five minutes before
either of us spoke again, the general
leaving me to make up my mind, 1 con-
sldering what to do. At last I started
to epeak, but checked myself.

“Out with it.*

“General, do you know one Bernal
Berante?"

1 studied his face to note the effect
of my words., For my life I could de-
tect no change, no emotion.

1 do."

“Did you ever write a letter to the
mayor of y in Texas, offering to
surrender your command for a consid-
eration ?"

“Well 2"

“Mnj. Berante has that letter. When
I was a prisoner in his hands he forced
me to read it, telling me that you would
explain it, and suggesting that I ask
you if you remembered the casemate at
¥Yort : al

The general heard me without win-
cing; 1 was astonished at his self-con-
trol.

“You have kept this matter a secret
for some days,” he said.

“I have.”

“You are more wary than I thought
you."

“I am curious, general—" I hesitated.

“To know—"

“The explanation that Maj. Berante
said you would give.” i

“Lieutenant,” he sald, icily, “T am not
in the habit of making explanations to
the members of my staff.”

His coolness staggered me; I felt
that I had gained no advantage by my

do you

Down | went.

implied threat. . With my knowledge
of this character I should have known
better than to make such a threat. 1
determined to prod him in & way that
might give better results.

“Very well, general; you keep your
secret, I keep mine. But you have
the advantage of me. You are my su-
perior, and have the ear of the com-
manding general. I am your prisoner
and muzzled.” 1 ecast up my eyes with
the look of a martyr.

He started up. “I muzzle youl! Go
where you like; tell what you like;
fall into traps; get yourself be-
witched. If1 the right to give Mar-
garet Beach her freedom I would do
80, that you might mdnmymd.g:
ing at her feet, and get yourseld
for your pains.”

“Geperal,” 1 sald, “let me explain all
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this.™

“You will not hear me?™
' “Go; you are as free as air”™

My shot had produced far grester ef-
fect than T had supposed. I expeocted
thst the gencral would hurl back my
fmplied thrust, but that it would in-
duce him to break my arrest I did ndt
for a moment anticipate. I stood star-
ing at him in astonishment.

“General,” I said, presently, “after
the manner in which you have doubted
me 1 would accept no faver from you.
You have given me my freedom, which
rightfully belongs to me: but under-
stand that you have placed me in a po-
sition that relcases me from any fur-
ther responsibility to you except offi-
clally. In military matters I am sub-
ject to your orders; in civil matters
I shall act in accordance with my own
conscience.” -

“In other words, you will sigh under
Bonnybel's window-panes as much as
vou lke; vou will assist her in her eof-
forts to transmit Information to the
enemy, which she is desperate enough
to do even with her neck in a halter.™

“You mean noble enough to do, did
she consider it her duty.”

The oddity of the situation suddenly
flashed upon me. First the general is
accused and irritated fo the verge of in-
subordination. Then he meets Marga-
ret Beach, with evidence against her as
strong as that against himself, and, be-
lieving her guilty, treats her with far
more severity than the gevernment had
treated him. Lastly, the infection
spreads to me. Being accused wrong-
fully, I am about to make my treatment
an excuse to assist an enemy of the gov-
ernment to escape. Surely, when the
devil sows, he catches all within range
of the seed.

And when the devll gets one into &
econdition to suit him he kindly fur
nishes the means of getting a stronger
grip on his victim. I left the general
in high dudgeon, and, going to the
house, sat on the veranda, “nursing my
wrath to keep it warm.” Ihadspentan
hour in this fashion, when, hearing
some one pass out of the front door, 1
turned and discovered Georgia. When
the saw me she started back; then she
came forward, and, hoarse with emo-
tion, said:

“Mamma Is very ill. Can't you go to
the general and get a pass for me to go
down the rcad to where our doctor
ives?"

“He would send an orderly.”

She buried her face in her handker-
chief.

“I ean give you a permit in the gen-
eral’s name,” I said.

“Please do.”

I suspected at once that her object
was to send her brother out of the lined
in her clothes. I had assured her that
1 would aid him to escape, but, now that
I came face to face with wrong, not-
withstanding that the devil was buzz-
ing about my ear, 1 hesitated.

“You want a pass for your brother to
use."

“For mysell.”

“Surely?”

“Surely.”

‘“Very well; come with me.”

I led her to the gate and directed the
guard to let her go out. What was my
surprise to see her hasten away into the
darkness without hesitation or fear, or
even a good-by.

“Upon my word!™ I exclaimed, “she
wants to go for a doctor, but she might
have at least thanked me for helping
her to doso.”

Early next morning orders were is-
sued to march as soon as the men could
get their breakfast. Where we were go-
ing was not divulged, but 1l surmised we
were to go either to Knoxville or Chat-
tanoogn. Wondering what had become
of Georgia, 1 mounted the stairs, and,
inquiring which was her room, tapped
at the door.

“Who's there?” 1 recognized Geor-
gia's volee, but noticed that it was much
sweeter than the night before.

“I, Lieut. Hall. I only wish to know
if you were successful in your guest last
night.,”

ll"'_e_“”

“What time did you get back 7"

“About—Ilet me see—ten o'clock.”

“Nonsense, It was 11 when I passed
you beyond the lines.”

Again there was a short silence, fol-
lowed by: “Was it?"

“What's the matter with you? 1
asked.

“Nothing; go away.
and by."

I went downstairs, and on reaching
the gallery found a summons to go to
the general. As I left the house a solid
company of troopers marched up and
took possession.

“Lieutenant,” said the general, “we
are to go at once to Chattanooga, where
this whole matter will be referred to
the commanding general; but before we
march I intend to put it beyond possi-
bility for anyone who may be concealed
within the limits of this plantation to
escape me. I shall make a final search
myself, and I desire you to accompany
me."

I followed him to the house, which I
found filled with men. They were scat-
tered in every apartment, in the halls,
in the cellar, on the roof. It was plain
that the general had caught the secret
of Harold's Beach's long-maintained
dodging. My heart sank within me. At
last the boy must be trapped. Margaret
would be vindicated, but her brother’s
arrest and the speedy punishment that
would surely follow would be a terrible
blow to her. The gereral walked rapid-
ly through all the rooms of the lower
stories, but it was only when he reachea
the top floor that he began to hunt in
earnest. Every room except the one in

I'll tell you by

“which Margaret had been placed was

examined in every nook and corner.
When we came to Georgia's room, | was
surprised that she was mnot there.
Mounting to the roof, the general or-
dered a man to thrust a saber tied toa
guldon staff down the chimney. Noone
was found, and the searching party de-
scended to the floor below. A sentry
was standing at Margaret’s door. The
general stopped before it, hositated,
started to go downstairs, but, changing
hi= mind, went back and knocked.

The door was thrown open by Marga-
ret, and the generpl, followed by his
attendants, stepped over the threshold.
By the window stood a figure that 1
recognized as the object of our search—
Harold Beach., Margaret’'s face was
ecalm; Indeéd, It struck me with won-
der that, now the blow had fallen, she
bore it so tranquilly. Harold turned,
and. encountering the . gaze .of -the

e — - — —

scafching party; shrank away, rather

‘| a= if nshamed of his work than sensible

of the doom that awaited him. Thegen-
eral stood looking at the youthful sol-
dier with mingled surprise and con-
tempt.

“Are you the creature who has been
eluding us so long 7 he said.

The boy’s face broke into a merry
smile. The general stood puzzled,
stepped forward, put hiz hand on a
coil of hair that there had been no at-
tempt to conceal, and a jet black mass
fell pearly to the flogr. Ina twinkling
1 perceived Georgia.

Wild with delight she began to jump
up and down, clapping her hands, her
eyes dancing.

“General,” I said, 1 think 1 can
throw some light on this matter. The
brother of this girl last night asked me
for permission to go for a doctor. Bup-
posing him to be hissister, 1 passed hin
out."

“What was he doing here?"

“He wus the real spy, intending to
carry the plan of Buraside's works to
Gen. Bragg.”

The general stood looking first at
Georgia. then at me, then at Margaret.
But ene thoughtseemed to possess him,
a wonder that we should have the hardi-
hood to concoct such an absurd story.
Turning, be ordered those attending
him to leave the room.

“1 confess,” he said, when they were
gone, “that 1 sympathize with this last
despernte deception, this forlorn hope
to save life.”

There was a moment of silence, then
Margaret stepped forward. The bunted
expression she had worn ever since she
had come to the plantation had disap-
peared,

“My innocence may now be proved,”
she said.

“Tiow so7*

“The officer who made the plans
found on me is near here and may be
summoned as a witness.”

“Indeed? Who is the officer?™

“Manj. Bernal Berante.”

The general started.

“Margaret,” I eried, my loyalty to the
general returning in spite of our recent
differences, “this Berante holds a paper
jucriminating the general. We must
4md him some other way."

Maragaret looked at him in surprise.

“Shall I tell you whether I am inno-
ecent or guilty?” he asked.

The general knit his brow inquir-
ingly.

“You are innocent.”

The stood looking at each other in-
tently, Margaret with an expression
of implicit trust, the general with min-
gled doubt and wonder. Then Marga-
ret stepped towards him as if to give
some expression of comfort, but he
drew his arm before his eyes as if to
shut her from his view, or to ward away
a stroke, and without & word left the
room. -

(TO BE CONTINUED, )

A mﬂle;—l_-tl-l.
“Now, Jimmy, did my whipping do
you any good?”
“Yes, ma; it made me feel real cheer-
ful.”

“Cheerfulp”
“Yes, mn? wus 0 glad that pa didn't
whip me inftead o' you."—Detroit Free
Press.

It Was So Sudden.

“Miss Gwendolen,” said be, as they

t on the beach in the moonlight, *“will
;:m marry me?”

“This is so sudden!™ she eried.

“My love?" he asked.

“No,” she replled, “your nerve."—
Balflmiore Amerlcan.

Congratulations.

Edith—Both Hobart and Harold pro-
posed to me yesterday.

Ethel—And you refused them both.
* Edlth—Yes; but how did you know?

Ethel—Why, I saw them shaking
hands over something this morning!—
Puck.

Foolhardiness.
*“Oi like courage,” said Mr. Rafferty,
“but Oi don't like recklessness wid it."”
“0l told Casey, the conthractor, the
game t'ing,” replied Mr. Dolan, “wan
day when he wor thryin' to show how
brave he could be in an argymint wid

'is wife."—Washington Star.

The Ecomomical Politician,
*1 want to save my country "
They heard him ery In hasts,
*For 1 need it In my business,
And It mustn't go to waste.™
—Washington Btar.

RUSTIC SIMPLICITY.
e
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Binks—Ah, and how’s the milkmaid?

Unsophisticated Damsel — 'Tain't
made at all, sir; we gets it out of the
eow.—Fun.

Getting at the Facts,
“My sweetheart gave me a pair of sil-
ver-backed brushes that cost §28.°
“Were you mean énough to go and
price them?”
“No; but I had to pawn them."—De-
troit Free Press.

Sweeping the Decks,
First Sailor—So you lost your wife
last month? Wasn't it & terrible blow?
Second Sailor—It wor a regular tor-
nado. She cleaned out everything in
the house before she eloped.—Judge.

Golng to Bome Trouble,
“Wot's Timmy Farissey standin’ on
his head for?"
“Aw, he's callin’ "tention to de fac'
dat he's had his shoes soled."—Cleve-
land Plain Dealer.

A Way Women Hawve
Mrs. Mix—When my husband is away
from me I feel as if 1 conld fiy to him.
Mra, Nix—And when he comes home
I suppose you fly at him.— Yonkers
Blateaman, it S & - "
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HE emerald forest.
leaves of spri \
painted later in

the gorgeous rainbow
colors by an au-
tumnal sun, have
passed into the sere
and yellow, falling
lifeless to the ground.
The harvest has come and the aftermath has
passed, and the people of the great republic
are prospering as never before in all the
wondrous history of development of this
Gud-favored people.

The president and the governors of all
the states, following an example established
by Washington and confirmed by Lincoln
and kis successors, have issued proclama-
tions ecalling upon all the people of all the
states to remember the erous kindness
of the Giver of all, God, by returning unto
Him prayers of thankegiving for the
blessings He has vouchsafed so freely to the
nation.

Americans, properly and wisely doubtless,
may differ as to proper lines of domestic and
foreign policy, but all who are here have
a common heritage, and owe their homage
to the one common Source of all that is
received.

Thanksgiving day is peculiarly anomalous
in this, that the United States, aloneinall the
nations in that it gives official recognition
to po religion and utters recognition of no
God in all the universe, is the only one of all
the nations which annually and unbrokenly
sets apart a day in which to return grate-
ful thanks to the one God of us all for His
mercies and His blessings.

Here is no compulsion—po law exscling
outward form of worship, or penalty for
failure to comply. The proclamations are
suggestive, or advisory only, in their nature.
Yet, left free to this action, the spectacle
will be cbserved to-day, as if similar past
anniversaries, that citizens of all creeds,
Catholics, Protestants, Hebrews, Shinto-
ists and Confucians, will gather ench in their
own place of assembly and carry out a pro-
gramme of worship, designed to show grati-
tude for the Divine goodness.

All minor differences of religions and po-
litical and religious faith disappear before
the majesty of God’s goodness and faith in
Him, and in & free country that is common
and dear to all.

It is not well or wise to say thst God bas
favored this people sbove all other peoples,
for such would be a vaunting of one's self
above others. It is competent, though, to
reflect that God has raised up on this con-
tinent within an incredibly short period a
ﬁ-:t and mighty nation; that He has caused

is face to shine upon them and made them
to flourish as s green bay tree by the water’s

He who receives with a thankléss heart
has no appeal to confidence of his fellows
and is unworthy the asteem of any who are
reputed to be good. Ingratitude is the priv-
ilege of kings, as it has been said, and of
those who tﬂ'nh their pleasures the highest
obligation of their nature.

Yet this people is not ungrateful. Itisa
God-fearing people. her morth or
south, or east, or west, all looking from the
grave of the loved that ia dead to the star
whose light tends to strengthen the everand
forevgr of man's existence. Whether in
smow'girt Alaska, or amid the sunshine of
thesouthland; or watered by Atiantic or Pa-
cific—here and there, and in all places of the
states, Tharksgiving day is honored and cb-
served in spirit and in letter. And this

ear, first of all the years, the observance of
t is borne bver the waves to islands where
now flonts the tricolor flag of freedom.
Blessed is that pation whose God is the
Lord, for from such He will withhold no
thing that is good.
WILLIAM ROSEER COBBE.

KING OR QUEENT?

Their Thanksgiving comes In the sweet
honeymoon,
Together Life's pathway they'll roam.
They merrily wish at thelr dainty love-
feast,
With spirits light as the foam.
But thelr wishes are blended with hope and
fears.
As to which one shall rule thelr home!
—Up-to-Date,

Where It Hit "Em.
Thanksgiving day has come and gope
With Fortune's smile and frown,
The turkey's “got it in the neck,”
The amall boy lower down.
=L. A. W. Bulletin. .

Batehered to Make a Holiday.

The gobbler's life is full of woes,
Thanksgiving's now on deck.

He's feeling blue because he knows
He'll get it in the neck.

—Judge.

Gobbler—Oh, you feel tickled over Thanks-
giving coming, don’t yon?

Boy—Yes, and when it gets here you'l
f‘]ei very much cut up over it.—N. Y. Her
Hard to Ralse.

“I suppose you can raise anything on
this farm?” interrogated the belated
summer boarder.

“Well, brother,"” responded Farmer
Hardacre, “I can raise pigs,
fowis, vegetables and children, but
there's one thing I can't ralse to save

m:‘. that?™

BEFORE
MAKING~_

J Yoor purehase you wouald do weil
wr gall at she mayacealinlafueaitqre

Ulmuuin the city and see the fine

ine of
Refrigerators,

fattings, Oil-Cloths,
aind in faet averything that is need-
furnishings.

ed in house

RUGS AND CARPRTS,

A it Bt s i) DEB W ose s

il
rsexunl wessness suchas impolency var
cocere, shrunken o1 gans. nervous debilleY |
ldol:: manhood, nighl emissions, tares E

all other results of seli-abuse or Of every deseription ; also the lat-
excesses. [L cures any oase of difenl ost des in R&Jnhﬂ and spes
:':;“::““::"’" e “ ial OHPIBB. Qur ode are the
best from priee price is
Ww lhou. L e very low.
80 ponse ! ]
aimmsmRa St isn S| C, G, Jurgen's Son
ame and W. Knspp, M. D., 1523 | of '
Bull Bidg., Detrol, Wich | requesiing iné tree | 4 ) 421 EAST BROAD 8T.,
s Ol e i ol Taen ohelt | ve | *«2 dDEF Botween 4th and .5th Strees
have such an oppo R <

W.\N’l‘!l’l—- SEVERAL BRIGHT AND

honest persons to represant us as Man-
agers ln this and close by counties. Sala-
ry. 300 a year and axpenses tralght hons
fine, no Mors, no less salary. Position per-
manent. Our eferinees, any bank in any
town. Itis malflly office work conducted at
homse. Reference. Enolows self-addressed
!mw:mvelnm. Tux DosixioN Cosr-
NY, pE. Thiongo.

The Custale House,

702 E. BROAD ST.

Having remodeled my bar. and hay-
ing an up-to-date placs, I am

3,C to serve my friends and the publieat
the same old stand.
Help Wanted. Choice Wines, Liquors and
Wanted at ones B0 colored girls in Cigars.

New York and other Northern ecities.
Good Transportation will be
furnished from Richmond, Patersburg
snd Norfolk, Va. Strangers coming to
New York, would do well ro write us
before starting as we will meet any
train or boat. For further informs-
tion, write
Bovrmzex Corornp Mission,
Ruv. N. 8. Errs, Propristor,
87 W. 88:h Bt., N. Y. Oity

FRST CLASS RESTAURANT.
Meals At All Hours,
!fow ’Phon_o. 1281, _'il’m. Custalo, Prop

Send stamp for reply. 10,13-2mo
Tar NATIONAL
ANTI-MOB amp
LYNCH-LAW
ABBOOIATION aent Address. -
Headquariers, | ore PATENT Or =€, WasHinaTon, O. 8. !
p ringfield, O s B

H. C. Jenkins, Pres.,
Jas. Harris, Vice Pres.

. 'T. Butler, O fzer.
B X. Huffman gt.

win nize In every
state of this Uniom.
Agents wanted inever
jocality. Apply to . K
Huffmao, ecy., pring
field, O. Liberty, Justics
ard Proleetion. Wrik
the ecretary amuel E.
Huffmesn for ei
giving full particolars.

N2 W Norfolki=Westem

-~ SECOND TO NONE
Woman's Corner Stone
Beneficial Ass'n.
Incorporated March, 1897

OFICE : - sea W, LEIGH S7
Aathorised Oapital, $5,000.

O'Illﬂl"n-u ptl'r umnunl-.
Schedale in Effect istactory notice o oess or death
MAY. 1, 1809, - placed in homs office.

OFFICERS:

LEAVE RICHMOND, RYRD STRENT STATION,
00 —Richmo; -

9:00 A. M., Daily— adandNertolk Voo hmz. wnn-_au, - President
Bettie Brown, -

-«  Treasorer,
Mildred Cooke Jones, SBee. & Bus. Man,
Boarp or Dimscrors.

%hmu-mi:mm Bristoi Loulsa E. Williams, Kate Holmes
no '-“ﬁ_&:‘;ﬁ‘mﬂ?}} Mattie F. Johnson, n M. Johnson

Inan aleeper
700 ¥ M. Dally tor Norfolk, Saffoix ans in
termediate stations; arrives at Nor-
folk at 140 P M.
w00 P. I..‘Pn;u,.t-— l..fn‘ehlur!und Roanoke
T

with Wash.
and Chattan Limited

in

alupmnlqmohhur [ umn&d
r
noh-

& Brown, Mildred 0. Jones

Dr. Humphreys’

Specifics care by acting directly upon
SEoE nd Davis meud the disease, without exciting disorder in
Pullman

rur at 9:00 P. M. any other part of the system.
leeper Peteraburg to Roanake, o,
frain arrive ai Richmond from Lynchburg
and the West dally, &15s. m..,acdais: 6 pm
trom Norfolk and the East 11:06 a m and Vestd
holed Limited 6:86 pm Ofce: £34 Metn St
JOHN E WAGNER

New Orleans. Pullman 8]
tween Richmond and
for ooouu-

v oUnEs. FRICES,
1—Fevers. Congestions, Inflammations. 23
2—Worms, Worm Fover, Worm Colle... .23
3—Teething, Colic, Orying, Wakefuiness .23

City Passenger and Tiwoke: Agent 4—Diarrhea, of Children or Adults...... 23
Distrios P o BO’A"BQF 7—Coughs, Colds, Bronohitls............. 23

rict Passengar nt *
W B*K?lﬂ S8—Nouralgia, Tosthache, Facoache..... 25

Genersl
General Offioss: Koanake,.Va.

W. S. Selden,

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
& EMNBALMER

T Agen. 8—Headache, Bick Headache, Vertigo.. .23
10D Ind fon Wonk Stomach, 33
11—Sappressed or ainfal Perlods.... .23
12—Whites, Too Profuse Perliods......... .23
13—Creup, Laryngithsy, Hoarsenoss...... 25
14—8alt Rheam, Erystpelas, Eroptions.. 23
15—Rhe 1 Rl tic Patns. .. ... 23
16—Manlaria, Ohills, Pever and Ague..... 23
19—Catarrh, Influenza, Cold in the Head 23

20—Whooping-Conght.......cocavimrnnnnes 23
27-Ku Disenses ... = wive +BS
1503 East Broad Street, -y e RO 1.00

RESIDENCE 30-Urinary Weakness, wf‘-l?l.‘lﬁ..-- 23

¥7—Grip, Hay Pever. ........... esen + BB

AND WARE ROOMS: DRSS et of o1 Disust ot ess
1308 E. Leigh St., Richmond, Va. mﬁm"awmn&w
= - ]
'Phone, 577, - - New Phone, 133

‘A. D. PRICE,

Funeral Director, Embalmer and Livryman

All orders prom filled at shors notiee by sel ph or selephon
Halle rented for nutin.lnm:nd nise anmuinmun!n. Ia'mty of reom with
all neessaary conveniences, pienie or band wagons for hire at reasons

ble rates n bats first earrisges, buggies, eta. Keeps son-
steatly on hand fine Funeral Supplies. vy

212 East Leigh Street.

! [ResipRNcR NExXT DoOOR.]

PEN DAY AND NIGHT—MAx ox DuTy ALLN16E?

OUR FALL OPENING!

O TOBER, 1899

FINE WORK.

560 Brook Avenue « Next Door to Leigh.

The Silas Field's, Always Business Place.

ailoring, Cleaning, Sponging, Pressing, Dyeing, and Repairing
Old Clothes Made New, New Clothes Renovated in up-to
date Styles.

Styles, Prices, Fits and

‘Workmanship Guaranteed. Satisfaction on all work.

SLEAS FIELLS.

THE UP-TO-DATE TAILOUR.

“The mortgage.” — Chicago' Dally
Nawa. ey

M D)ore open from6AMto PM



